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The high angels too become part of Him,
and their needs become His needs.

Never a sigh of passion or of pity,

Never a wail for weakness or for wrong,
Has not its archives in the angels' city,

Finds not its echo in the endless song.

So having become one with all that
lives, the returning streams in the crea-
tures of the world flow back to their
Source through Him also. And as they so
return, He sings the paean of praise
which they dumbly feel but cannot utter,
He offers to the One Life the joy of sacri-
fice which wells up in such men as look
upwards to the Light, and pledge them-
selves to serve it.

This wonder of the Atonement is in
some measure the privilege of every soul.
Every man and woman can become that
wonderful mystery, the gateway of life
through which the Godhead descends and
ascends. We prepare our natures for His
descent as we aspire for purity, for light,
for lifting a little the heavy karma of the
world. But we prepare for His ascent
by a special orientation of our heart and